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. *gtln'lic explorer and author of
. Temarkable book, “The Home

' of the Blizzard.” (Lippincott.)
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A Belgian

>
AN
B

on
Belgium's Fate
“How Helglum Haved Burepe” (J. B
énlt, Philadeiphia) Is the henrt-
‘tale of the destructlon of hila
i eountry, written by Dir. Charles Sarolea,
Pe native Beiglan, and since 1901 Belgian
L Consul General in Edinburgh, The trane-
prmation of an industrious, prosperous
ipeople in o Ilving nation to u fleeing, no-
Cmadic tribe, leaving a devastated and arid
“homelnnd, hos been told in the newspaper
‘“Pﬂrl.l. and the formal report of the
State Commisslon, which Investi-

the alleged atrocitiss of the Ger- |

but In all of thews theran Is Incking

n fictlon is called the “heart Inter-

' the “ery of angulsh' which la found

. &VErY page of Doctor EBarolen's narra-

Jt I8 in this regard, and In that it

“the firat real contribution to literatura

the Belginn sacrifice, that the book's

value 1les.

thoughta stund out bevond every

» Tha lirat Is the pathetlc and dis-

inted, but withal forgiving. charge

Bt France and Great Britaln made the

eal ruin of Helglum poksible, The

support needed at the three crucial

- momenta—Liege, Namur and Antwerp—

= by the meagre and wornout Belgian army

‘Was not forthcoming, although It had

on mAny times assured. FEach tima the

was made that the strategy of the

genaral campalgn made It imponsible to

Rieend, troops to Belgium's ald, Belglum

Was lsolated. But with each town des

#troysd the spirit and glory of Belgium
(ETaw, nays the writer, -

i The other polnt Ia political and eco-

‘pomic. For half a century, Doctor Saro-

saynm, Belglum hns grown through Ger-

an initintive and German capltal, 1t

in effect, become almost a German

-

MIf peaceful relations wors maintalned
- wad almost Inevitable that Belgium
should become an cconomic dependenoy.
: * And now that fabric (the indus-
trinl lifs of Belglum) will have to be
uflt ‘mainly with Eritish materialy,
Wheress In the past it was bullt mainly
th German material. It {8 malnly with
asdistance of British capltal that Hel-
sianindustries will bo reconstructed, Bel-
‘glem will afford n splendld fleld for Bric-
h entérprise. The economic motive wilt
mbine with the patriotic motive to send
tish capital to Flunders,
B “Belgium has lost eversthing, but she
Bas eaved her soul. and sho has saved
tha Mbertles of Europe,’” concludes the

"

Darkest Russia Again
~ The darkeat part of Russlan civilization
B o labk of clvilieation—is agaln uncov-
i &red 10 us by ona who clearly under-
Fsiands 1t This time It 18 not o transia-
= tion from Tolstoy, Turgenieff or Dos-
B toisffaky, but the original thoughts and
L obgervations of an allen. Georgse Kennan
twrites 10 short storfes. A Hussian Come
¥ of Errora” (Century Company, New
®), 10 show what a terrible state the

ast Russian Empire Is In,

: dwells particularly upon the dangers
ind crusitios to the free-thinkors, the Ni-
and the Revolutlonists; he ahows
,What Injustice and blindness offend-
the Czar and the Government
r hearings, and deplets vividly
i terrible physical sufferings which

m;:n are made to undergo for

. Kennan knows whereof ha spanks,

g Wo may bs sure of this If we compars

atories with those told by Dostoleffaky

Prison Life in Sibaria,' as wall as

h those tales of maltreatment which

} p moved Gorky and other Ravolution-

My to lesyve Russis, and to tell thalr ex-

L pariencea to the world. Ws ro longer seel

the truth or falsehood In such storles,

e shudder that such things can ex-

i do exist, and even an Anglo-Saxen

of Blavie conditions fires us

Indignation and fury. Mr.

thrust ancther lighted torch

of those who lgnors Fussiin
with complacency.

e
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Great Mirage”
pr work and newspaper work-
tm the theme of Jumen I, Ford's
Bry, '"The Great Mirage" (Hurper
» Now York), but few naws-
men will admit that the soeces
| - portrayed ars Lypleal.
Ubtedly there are some “‘shops,'
¢ Affice polltica wre played every
iute of evary working hour, Mr. Ford
{ w whereo!f he spoaks, for he
.%ugtﬂmu in Metropolis
evarthelosy, It would
if the laymen should be led to
it newspaper workers generally
it of melf-zesking, sycophantia
! would ba a regretiable
n of the craft, yet |t s
pn from what Mr. Ford puts
Of & young waoman's trials,
eventual triumphs in

86 antartalniogly told, wl.

of *The Literary Hhop'*
ithor, will miss the claver
t savored that charming
N the new story are nelther
0 Kaen

ress

mn should
Jaddas

S| The ol beoks sthil hoid on.
Brothers

Montessori From
a New Ang!e

The old-fashioned educators, who «
that the Montessori mathods neglect real
teatning by tholr “inlssex-faire” mothods,
will doubtlessly bBe convindesd to tha eon-
trary If theay read Carolyn Sherwin
Balley's “Montessorl Children' (Henry
Holt & Cp., Now York), Or at ledet thay
will probably hope that they may live
lonkg enough (o mee these wonderful
childran matirs, fof they will want to
have evidenss that this tralning syatem
which Dr. Montessorl had devaloped,
renily mikes Infanitm into eMelent and
ureful Indivldualn In the community,

Misa Balley prosents her polnis—or
rather the leading peinta In tha Montos-
forl method—In a vary novel way, Baoh

ohaptar takes one of (he littla Ttaltan
tots who work In the “ohlldren houses,'
through the state of rebelllon and distor-
tion to the siate of iImprovement nnd con-
trol. Tt Is marvalous how each ciass con-
Vinces us more emphatienally of the sys-
tem of “leadorship’ which Dr. Montessord
practices, and mnkes us doubt more nnd
more the old-fashloned system of com-
mands, “don'ts,'" &nd phyaeleal elantina.
mant. One youngstar comes In nalflsh and
Unoontroiied, example and gentle loader-
phip bring him to the plnce where ha
lemrne to be cousiderate and  efMcient,

Itual tralning, phydleal development and
repore,  heipfulhess and sense-tralninm,
repding, writing and the development of
n soclal consclence, And though prob-
ably no two cases in any child are the
sumne, ntill any educator would find tha
little volume o referance beook for any
puaaling questions—a book of viluable
Bligeationns, if not of specific help.

Sword of Youth

A story of love nnd war in Kentucky,
by Jomes Lane Allen—that, In briaf, s
"“The Bword of Youth" (Thes Century
Company). Tha love elament s twofold—
the love of man and mald asw the love of
mother and son, The war alement also in
twofold—the fighting of the Clvil War by
the people who had to stay at homa In
divided Kentucky and the confllet of the
battleflelds;

In nnother respect the brief description
of the book requires enlargement. The
author writes in the ehnracteristic styla

which {8 ene of his chlef distinctions.
Thers I# the old refinement of eiyle, but
none af tha over-refinement of “The Hero-
Ine in Bronze" and some of hla other
work. Thers {8 metaphor and simile In
abuindance, but not of the unnatural and
strained wort., It does nol overlny the
elory to confuse and hide It, The forest Is
viaslhle through the treen.

It Is altogether a dellghtful story, very
simply and directly told, and very human.
Wa have a gllmpse of Lincoln and a
glimpss of Genernl Tsee, but tho three
prineipal charneters are Joseph Sumner.
a Kentucky farm lad: his inother, and
Luey Morehend, his swesthenrt. Ench {s
clenrly and distinctly drawn and moves
through the pages of the book In natural
humnn fashion. Joseph starts out an un-
derslzed boy of 15. For threa yeara, slnce
that night when his father und brothers
rode off to join the Confederate army, he
hns tiken care of his mother and done
the work which formerly had hean that
of the slaves. She can #es nothing herole
In the little stay-at-home, nothing glori-
ous In his performance of duty on tha des-
olnted]! Kentueky farm., Her only haroes
are her husband and the other song, now
In soldiers' graves. Nothing !a to ba ex-
pected of Joseph; he doesn't count, It s
a splendid plece of psychologleal analyais
by which the author accountas for this
stiuntion.

But at 1T Joseph goes to war, Only Lucy
coneecrites His golng., Juat bafore the
battle of Five Forka Joseph receives two
Ietters, one from Lucy, one from lhis
mother, who 15 on her deathbed, and bega
Joseph to come befors she dies. Joseph,
knowing he will be counted n deserter, re.
turns to his mother, too late. Yet thae
reconciliation has heen made. Joseph hur-
rlas back to Virginia and to General Lee,
Instend of sentence of death ha recalves
a handelasp, Then Appomattox. Then
the &ix-foot moldler goes homas to Xen-
tucky, AMr, Allen has written nothing
much better than “The Sword of Youth.*

Book Gossip

The Rlverside Preas, at Cambridge,
Mass., printers for the house of Hough-
ton-Mifflin Company, did u . record plecs
of work In getting out C. W. Barran's
“The Audaclous War,' which waa pub-
lished ths 24th of the month. Within 48
working hours of the time the copy was

recelved by the printers It had been sat
up in type, proof read, electrotyped,
printed, bound and Jacketed.

F. P. Dutton & Co. announce the fol-
lowing: “Practical Mystlelsm."” by
Evelyn Underhill; “Prince and Heretle,'
by Marjorle Bowen; “Lovers In Exile,"
by the Haroneas von Hayking: “"King
Jaek,” by Kelghley Bnowden; "Jesus und
Polities,"" by Harold B. Shepheard; “The
Archblshop's Teat,"” by ¥, M. Green, and
“A Frea Lance In Kashmir, by Lilsu-
tenant Ceolonel G, ¥. MacMunn, D. 8 0O,

“A Reluntant Adam,"” a novel by Sid.
ney Willlams, literary editor of the Bos-
ton Herald, will be published by Hough-
ton-Mifiin Company February 7. Other
books to be published by this house on
the same date are "The Early Church,”
hy Cieorge Hodges, D, TI),; "Ars We
Roady? by H, D. Wheeler; a trades ed!-
tion of Hret Harts's "Stories and Poema
and Other Uncollected Writings' of
which a limited edition apppeared laat
year, and “Prescriptions.” & compllation
muode by Edith Motter Lamb from Doctor
Cobot’'s "What -Men Live Hy." Advancs
orders for Henry Sydnor Harrison's new
novel, “Angela’a Business," have already
called for a mecand printing of the book.
The story will be published In March,

Georgs A. Birmingham, tha delightful
author of “Frem Duyblin to Chicugo,"
“Spaniah Gold,”” “General John Regan,"
atc, la coming to America to lecture, ac-
cording to cabls advices just recelved
from Irelund. He cume to America In
1813 for Lha rehenrsuly of “General John
Regan,” in play form, and while hers lec-
fured at Princeton and Yale, Smith and
Barperd, and & number of American
cliles, & trip he has wittlly desoribed In
“From Duyblin to Chlcage.” *I'o the suli-
jects which he mads so popular on his
first tour, namely “The Slage Irishman,™
“The Irlshmen in Enstish Fietton,” "“The
Literary Revival" "“The Hconocmie Rae-
vival” Blrmingham bas added two
blghiy Umaly new subjects, “Ireland and
the War' and “The Irish Volunteers,'
whichh takkes up ths entire Ulster aund
home rule siturtionsa—which Birminghum
has already treated in three novals, "Tha
ed Hand of Ulster,” “The Besthing Fot*
‘M um‘d“tn.ll
Harper &

: apnounce that they &re pulting
0 this weak (or reprintings
Mha Lona Star Runger,” by

Simiiarly there are Hlustrations of spir- |

'f.'.-’,
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SEEING AMERICA FIRST

Julian Street and Whallace Mor-
gon anapped by James Mont-
| gomery Flagg for “Judge.”

Mr, Birenat explaine: “*Wallace Morgan
and I crogsed the Unlted Biates together,
paw & lot of Intereating peopla and places,
hud n Ane time and have miade a4 blg,
fut, red-coversd book out of our ndven-
tures, I like Morgnn's 60 pletures, he liKes
my 4 chapters, and ws both ilke the
Wiy Lthe Centursy Company brought the
volume out. I think they might have got
I Bl a copy for Lt Instead ¢of $4.50, but sven
at 3080 T prafer It to any other book of
mine; becalsns the royalty s larger.'’

Simple Annals of
a Peasant Heroine

Thn ahert and comparatively simple an~
nald of au peasant herolne nre mel forth
with sharp inslght and loving aympathy
by Mary J. H, 8krine In "Blille’'s Mother'*
(Century Company, New York), a brief
and touching tovel. Tha muthor, retmem-
bered for her ""Bedesman 4'' and A Step-
son of the Boll," demonstrated In those
books her power In creating situations,
her adepiness In delineating characler
with adroit and believable differentiation,
and her intimate knowledge of Inglish
life, both gentls and slmple; her lateat
work affirms her skill and address ns
novellat,

A profound study of character rather
than fetion of bullt-up climnxes, cumul-
itive detalls and suspended interest,
"Blllle's Mother s éngromsing for the
subtla characterizition of the central
flgure and hep growth In  fineness
and firmness, but It Is not deficlent In
plot, For hor history is suffused with the
red staln of blood—the bleod of a former
mistress shed by the ne'er-do-waell, whom
she hps marrled. An impostor, of easy
grace, chiarm and morals, he weds, out
of hia class, the peasant mald of an In-
valid relative, to guin whoes fortuns he
i3 plotting. The girl—Billie's Mother—
turned woman by dlscovery of his selflah-
neas and designs, staunchly foces the fu-
ture for the snke of tho boy, with the
forthright uncomplex reallzation of the
primal relations of life, that {8 n tral
of ler ¢lass and bresding, and even ot
the end when his crime, committed Venrs
slneo In Australla, finda him out, I8 falth-
ful to tha sternal bond which Is the mean-
Ing of wedloock to her,

Billls {s a delightful laddle, who would
Hlumine any tale; but the atory In this
one—unfortunately nnmed, we think—Ia
the analysls of charncler evolution and
mother love In the titular figure, o wom-
An who proves that simpla faith and wd-
hesion to ideils transcend tha clnlms
of casts. “Hillle's Mother" polnts i moral
In an era of qulck and easy divorce.

The New Books

A liat of books received far  review.
f,’f‘::s r."l'll'llsﬂiﬂ eammont willl be made on
® rhose importancs war

‘ﬂn"‘"”u". arrants further

IE SWORD OF YOUTH. By James la
.\Ilhm. A mory of Clvil Whar Lhine, 1In{l|rla]:;
'\'llll: the satrangeiment of a mother ‘and won
261 pages Hivgtrated by John  Wollett
\A::L:i'r’m' §$L25.  Century ~Company, New
KATY GAUMER., Ry Flele Bingmnater t
story of a  Fenieylvania ‘i.-:r;fmu ;i::l ?n‘nl:?
1.85 Houghton

her struggien, 946 pages
BYSTEMS. By Ray-

Curtin.

_Miftlin, Boston
?:I'R-JI'F':.\.\-' I"RIJCE
maond RB. Taadick Bu 3 1} l
('?nropill’ml am ﬂhkl‘r\'r‘trnf':“}'a:rnz:::lm; 1‘-‘:\‘1!’
of mtlmate study, 2 8 “ant-
ury 4'r\m;t-:n\"l. .\X‘«w *A"rrﬂt‘.““l 3180, Cant-
BILLIF'S MOTHER ity Mary J. 11, Burins,
A ctary of the Enpilah countien, " with
Irl;n;:;'\;"wumﬂ:: Eoing i!’._ir’l_.‘!ujill_ tragody to
el - OB ‘-r-;‘m!uxru. $LAS,  Century Com-
THE LADDER. By FPhillp ""Thin
rinry of A casunl man.'” purporting 1a bhe an
ortliniatii naval of the poswibilities of Aoy
Mlé:-:‘:‘_ :}‘.':r.kn.ln. n;gu h..‘.n. Harper Iiros,,
VOINGLADER ¥ _tha uthor s
Martyrdom of mn f‘.rnprsll;d"hu A “:;:v.‘.Tm
1ife In Russian court ciroles ant  French
chateaux—"by ona who knows ' 383 PaAges,
Tﬁ!.‘]& hﬁ: ey {?oa_‘ Now York i
E A ICAN GIRL. By Ann Morgan.
Some nuggestiona from the dat ghter of the
financler on Lhe y:umr Birl's_education, re-
-Znnuzhlllllu. lr-.;r?;t on  and future. (1
, canta, arper_Bron, N .
T{i!r{:%nua‘ N ALON I Y e Frarirk:
AT, o
of o h'o!lmud w rn.'n‘"'“hnr
1.26. Harpera
oV BB IIU'M BAVED RU 2, B
Warles Harolon, A splrited .
opening of h}-uﬂlmnl ?r lmtmlu}‘i:iu}fm'.,r !.'.‘g?
e £1. Lippincott Philade| uﬁ-.
BLUE RLOOD AND RED. By Geoffiay Core
'80':“0 lova llﬂn’nr)' of woclal confilet  on
ol Jax Wl W00 pages.  §LUL Menry
A NI TRAIL IN BARLY AMERICAN
HISTORY. By Margusrite Fl!uri;ll'.alln[nlf?lh
pon. A new volums In the Evaryahlid's
Berlen, containing wtories of treasiure asekers
5'3""'1'5"“'{.'3- and empire bulldern In the New
arld. Y L] <0 cant
WL‘nmpuh:b;‘-uv‘r York thia Mheuliinn
" BRl . By Marion i
'ha tense ?ﬁl\l anti-war play, 11“;( I(".l?r:lrh
Nazlmova will eoon appeir at Kalth's,  T1
i New

agen. B0 centa. Cenfury ‘empany,

ark
SHIEMS CLOTHING. By Louls  Jossph
Vanee, A q‘lxl-nmlwny on n trans-Atlantic
stebptor with u siolen fewsl In her PORNN-
slon, and the usual Vance tale of mystery
and sxcliament,  Tllustrated by J. M. Fingw.
2TU pages, NLUA  Little, Brown Compaiy.

Hoat i,

AMARILLY OF CLOTHESLIND ALLEY
Felle . Manistes. Tha »inr\'“"arh}; ﬁlﬁ:
-1um-d'rm;:-r .?Dd haow nrlt and  ambitlon
came to her. 3 L 1
Campany, Boston, e ' dditla, Byown

HOMENURG MPMORIES. By Goorss Fiteh
All the life of thy smull town {3 the richly

humoreus weln of Mr, PFitoh, 502 g .
#1858 Little, Brown Company, Hosinn

THE DEMOCHACY OF THE CONATITT-
TLON: a Other Addresnes and Euwnayu, Hy

bot Ladge Eleven ecemnss ani

:‘l itl.:lulf Ih!.r._l;f froen the Cope.

! : “ry. REY 3

S'ancr'- Sons, New York, o ooe  $L00.

TH MAN OF IRON. By Nishard Inhan
A story of 1870, with an Irish war corre-
pondant s hera and with Bismarck (n tha

88T  pages, L35 Btoues,

ABOUT THE TWILIGHT
Hanoa Rien, A popaiar de-
analysle of the new medical

™ ‘u e ThHustraied.  §1 50,

s York.
OF THE FRERAPHAEL-
The reapring olni.r m::t‘ m.‘auliai
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e i *ofin,
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By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

ETYNOPAIR

Fannard Tavernaks befriends Maatrice Frank.
nm. an Awirriean girl in distraen in Losdon

n pravents her from commitfing rulolde, and

ven Ner o ponition as howreker o Mm,

hey pretend to be brother and slafer, Khartly
after, Mra, Wenkam Gardner, Rmn';l'i slater,
(rien 1o moke Taversake tell wohars Heafrice s,
but he rafures, AMra, Gordaer (f an adoens
tirdns, who Aas n rieh mon and (8
Keaping Am  prisensr ds o deaplntes part of
England. Shs offers to fnancs Tavermake in
a real eatate epeeuiation,

rolrice getw a porifion fn a m i camedy.

Alter the fm night Tavarsaks kissen her for
the frat time, Ha ia troudied af the thought
that he Kisssd her B nam
te  her  bBrautiful
Oatrdner),

An Ameriean

de of _her r
Water, Klizabeth, (Mra.

Mloe:'!zl. Fl’llt‘hlﬂ‘ {alle Tav-
trnake that dMra, Gardner s

aemociating with
A number of crosks. varnahe rl.‘i‘ A hat |"l‘h‘l«.

fn an affort (o warn her, & nsks hin heip,
Later TRVOrnais pro to atrice, who has
fied from him, unl:l llr:?undl.“

CHAPTER XVIL
THE BALCONY AT IMANO'B,

At § eo'clock that svening, Tavernake
rang up the Milan Court and Inquired for
Ellsabeth, Thers was a moment or two's
delay and then he heard her raply. lven
over ths telsphona wires, even though

hin stood, cramped and uncomfortiable, In
that stufty littls telephons booth, he felt
the quick start of pleasurs, the thrill of
something Adlffarent In 1life, which camn
to him always at the sound of her volon,
at the ellghtest sugmestion of her
prenonce,

“Well, my friend, what fortune?"'
anked him.

“None,' ha anewered, "I hava dons
my beat. Beantrice will not listan to me."

“Bhe will not coma and sea me?”

"Shea will not.*
Fllzabath was silarit
Whon she spoke again,

changa In her tons.

“You have falled, then.

“1 did everyihing that could ba dons”
Tavernake Inslsted eagerly. I am qulta
sura that nothing anybody could eay
wollld move Beatrlica. Sha Is very de-
clded Indesd.'”

"I have another Ildea,”” Ellzabeth re-
marked, after a brief paums. “'Bhs will
not coma to ma; very wall, I must go to
her. You must taks ma there.”

“I eannot do that,” Tavernaks an-
awered.

“Why not?"

“Beatrice has refused absolutely to per-
mit me to tall you or any oha else of her
whereabouts,” he daclared. "Without
her permission I cannot do it."

“Do you mean that?' she nsked,

“Of course,'” he answered uncomfort-
ably.

Thers was another silence. When shae
spoke ngain, her volece had changed for
the gacond tlme, Tavernake felt his heart
Bink ns he lstened.

“Very well,' she sald, "I thought that
you were my friend, that yvou wished to
help me.'*

"I do,” ha replled, "but vou world not
hova mae break my word?"

“You ara breaking your word with me,"
aha told him.

“It Ja a different thing.'"” he Insisted.

"Tou will not taks me there?” she sald
once mere.

“T eannot.” Tavernake anawered,

“Very wall, good-byal"

“Don't go.'" he begged. "Can't 1 see
vou somewheroe for & few minutea this
evening?"

“I am afrald not"
coolly.

“"Are you golng out?" he peraisted.

“I am golng to thes Duke of York's
Theatre with somsa friends,' she an-
swernrd, I am sorry. You hava disap-
pointed me." = * '@

It was stlll some tima befora the tor-
mination of the porformance. As the alow
minutes dragged by, ha grew to hnte
himself, to hate this new thing In his life
which had torn down hig everyday stand-
ards, which had carrled him off his
feat In this strange and detestabla fash-
lon. 1t was a dormant sense, without a
doubt, which Ellzabeth had stirred Into
life—the sense of sex, quiescent In him
#o long, chiefly through his perfect phyai-
cul sanity; perhapa, too, in somoe mensure,
from hia half-atarved Imaglnation. Tt was
#lgnificant, though, that once aroused It
burmed with surprising and unwavering
fidelity. The whole world of women now
were different creatures to him, hut they
left him as utterly unmoved as in his
unawakensd days. It was Hllzabeth only
he wanted, craved for flercaly, with all
thiz Inte-born pasalon of mingled senti-
ment and desire, Heo felt himself, as he
hung round there upon the pavement,
rutibhing shoulders with the llverled serv-
ants, tha loaters, and the passera-hy, a
thing to he desplsed. He was like @
whipped dog fawning hack to his master.
Hes watched the thin stream of peo-
pla who left before ths play was
over, suburbanitas meatly, In a hurry for
their tralnes. Very soon ths whole au-
dlencn  followed, commissionaries wera
busy with thelr whistles, the servants
eangerly looking right and laft for thelr
masters, And then Ellzabethl 8ha came
out in tha midst of half-a-dozen others,
brililant In & wonderful cloak andl dress
of turqualse blua, laughing with her
friends, to all appeavance the gayest of
thse party. Tavernake stepped qulckly
forward, hut at thet moment there was a
crush and he could not advance. B8he
passed within o yard of him, escorted by
a coupls of men, and for n moment their
eyes met. Bhe ralsed her eyebrows, ns
though In surprise, and her recognition
wna of the salightest. Bhe passed on and
entered & walting motorear, nccompaniad
by the two men Tavernake stood and
looke: : after it, Bhe dld not even glance
round. KExcept for that llitle gesture ~f
oold wmurprise, she had ignored him,
Tavernake, scarcely knowing what he did,
turned slowly townrd the Btrand,

He tama to a standstill outside the on-
trance to the Milan Court. and retraced
his stops. The thought of Beatrice had
brought something soothing with it. He
felt that he must see her, sés her at onoe.
He walked back along the Strand and
enterad the restaurant where Beatrice and
he had had thelr memorable supper.
Fram the vestibule he could just sce
Grier's back us he wstood talking to a
witlter by the side of a round tabls Ipn
the middle of the reom. Tavernaks
alowly withdrew and made his way uyp-
stalrs, There were one or two little
tables there in the balcony, hidden from
the lower part of the room. He seated
himaelf at one, handing hls coat and hat
mechanionlly to the walter who camae
hurrylng up.

""Hut, Monslsur' the man sxplained,
with a deprecating gesture. “thess tables
are all taken'

Tavernake, who kept an sccount book
in which he reglstersad evan his car fares
put five shlllings in the man's hand,

“This one I will have,” he sald firmly,
and sat down.

The man looked ag him and turmed aside
to speak to the head waltsr,
verasd togethsr In whispers. Tavernake
took no potice. His Jaw was set. Him-
#elf unsest, ho was gusing steadfastly
it the l-!bic halow, The head walter
ahrugged his shoulders and departed;

eha

for n moment.
thers wns n

Elzabeth replied
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A Tale of Love, Mystery and Intrigue

and galely pervading the whole plach

Tt wan ail Just the same, bt this tims he
#nl outslde und looked on, Healrloa Was
nented next Grier, and on her other slde
wAn A young man of ths typs which
Tavarnake delesied, parily becauss It
Inapired him with a reluctant but Inslst-
snt senwe of inferiority. Tha young man
was handrome, tall, and thin, Hin even-
ing clothea fitted him perfoctly, his atuds
and links wars of {he litest mods, hia
whita tls arranged as though by the
fingers of an artlst. And yot he was ne
tallor's model. A gentleman, beyond n
doubt, ‘Tavernake declded, watching
grudgingly the courtsous movemant of hia
hend, latening nomotimen to his wellsbred
but rather languld volen Benlrlos
Inughed often Into hla face, Sha admired
him, of course. How could she help It!
Grier eat at her oiher alde. He, oo,
talked to her whenver ho had the chanos,
It was n new fover which Tavernnke wan
tasting, n new faver burning In his blood,
He wan jealous; ha hated the whole party
below, In imagination he saw Kilzabeth
with her friends, supping most lkely In
that other, more resplendont rostaurant,
only a faw vards awny. 1o Imagined her
tha centrs of every attentloni Without
o doubt, she was looking at har nolghbor
me she had looked nt him, Tavernake
bit his lip, frowning.

An altercation by
him, Agaln there was
and a protesting guest. Tavernake looked
up and recognized Professor Franklin,
With hia broad-brimmed hat In his hand,
tha professor, In fluent phrascology and
n atrong Amerlean nocent, wna making
himnelt decldedly disugraeable,

“You hnd better send for your manager
right away, young man,'” he declared,
“On Tuesday night ha brought ma hera
himaelf and I engnged this table for tha
week. No, 1T tell you I wen't have any
other! I guess my order wia good
enouigh, You send for Lulgl right here,
You know who I am? FProfessor Frank-
lin's my natme, from New York, and If I
aay I mean to hnve a thing, I expect to
got It."

For the first time ha recognized Taver-
nake, and paused for a moment in his
spoech.

“Hava T got your tnhle,
Tavernnkes asked, slowly,

“You have, slr,'”" tha professor answered.
“1 dld not recoghlze vou when I came In
or T would linve nddressed you personally,
I have partleulnr reasons for occup¥ing
a front table here every night this weni."

The thoughts begnn to crowd In upon
Tavornake's brain. He hesitatod.

“Why not git down with me?" he sug-
mantad.

The professor ncguiesced without a
word., The head waliter, with a sigh of
rellef, took his hat and overcoat and ac-
cepted hils opder, Tavernnke leaned
acroas the table.

“Profesnor,” he gald, "why do you Insist
upon #itting up here?"”

The professor moved hig head
downward.

“My young friend, 1
confldenca?"

“In confldence,” ‘I'nvernake ropeated.

*I come here secretly,'” the professor
continued, “because It ls the only chance

his slds dislracted
the hopnd walter

A

Profossor?

alowly

epeak Lo you In

I have of seeing n very dear relative of |

mine, I am obliged to leep away from
her just now, but from here I can wateh,
1 ein ges that she s well

“You mean your daoughter Heatrice,”
Tavernake suld, calmly.

The professor trembled all over.

“You know!' ho muttered.

“YTan, 1T know." "Tavernnke nnswernd.
“1 have hoen able to he of some slight
assistance to vour donughter Beatrice'

The professor grasgped his hand,

"Yeg, yes,” he sald, "Ellzabeth ls very
angry with you bocnuse yvou will ot tell
her whets to find the little girl, You arg
rlght, Mr. Tavernake You must never
tell her'*

“I don't Intend it,*"" Tavernake declored

“SBay, this Is & great evening for me!"
the professor went on, eagerly. *'I
found out by accldent myself, T was at
the bar and I saw her come In with a lot
of others."

“Why don't you go and speak to her?"
Tavernake aslked.

The professor shlvered,

“Thers has been & disagreement,” ha ax-
plained. “Beatrlce pnd Elleabsth have
quarreled. Mind won, Beatrice was
right."

“Than why don't you go to her Instead
of staying with Elizabeth?" Tavernake
demanded, bhluntly.

The professor temporarily collapsed. He
drank henvily of the whisky and soda
by his slde, and answered gloomily.

Ay young friend,” he sald, "Reairice,
when she left us, was pennlless,  Mingd
you, Ellzabeth s the one with bralns.
It 1n Vllzabeth who has the money. She
has & strong will, too, She keeps me
thers whether I will or not, she makes
me do many things—many things, surely
—whigh I hate. But Elizabath has her
way. If I had gone with Beatrles, If I
wera to go to her now, I should ba only
a burden upon her*

*You have no money, then?" Tavernake
remarked,

Tha professor shook his head sadly,

“Bpeculations, my young friend,'" hs re-
plled, “apeculations, undertuken, wolely
with the abject of making m fortune for
my children. 1 have had money and lost
it."

“Can't you earn any ?" TMvernake asked,
“Beatrica doesn't seem extravagant.'

The professor regarded this outspoken
yYoung mun with an alr of hurt dignity,

“1f you will forgive me,” he sald. *“T
think that wa will choose nnother subject
of conversation,"

YAt any rate” Tavernake doclared,
“you mumt be fond af your dsughter or
you would not come here night after
night just to look nt her''

The professor shook oul a handkerchlef
trom hls pocket and dabhed his eyea,

"“Beatrica was slways my favorite,” has
announced golemnly, “but Elizabeth—well,
you ocan't get away from Hlizabeth,* he
added, leaning across the table, *“To (all
vou the truth, Mr. Tavernake, BElizabetl
terriled ma sometimes, she s so0 hold,
I am afrald where her scheming may
tand us. I would be happler with Beatrica

THE.MENDOUSI.Y lMPOR’I‘:&NT
Origing and Destiny

of Imperial Britain
Nineteenth Century Euro
J. A, CRAMB  Net 8150
Brilliant study of the national
ideal of the hi freedom
and justice realizable only by a
people resolved to do all, to
ive all, for the furtherance of
ends. A thrilling call to
patriotism, worthy of the
aguthor of
“Germany and England"
E. P. D N & CO.
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it anly #ha had the means 16 satisfy my
trifling wanis."

Hea tuFned to the wialter and ordered n
pint of champagne.

“Vauvae Cllogquot M he Instrucied the
man. At my pge'" he remarked, with
n sigh, "'ona hias ta be carnful nbout thess
litile mattars, The wrong brend of cham-
pagna means n alecplass night.”

Tavernake looked at him In a puxzled
way, Tha profeasor was a riddle to him.
Ha represented no typs which had come
within the orbit of his exparience, With
the arrival of the champigne the profes.
sor became almost eloguent. He lsaned
forwnrd, gazing stealthlly down at Lhe
round tabls,

It 1 conld tell you of that girl'a
mother, Mr. Tavertinke," he suld, “If I
could tell you what her history, our hia-
tory, has been, It would geem Lo you ao
atrange that you would probably regard
mo fis A romancor. No, wa hava to carry
our mecretn with un'

"By«the-bys,"” Tavernnke asked, “what
nre yon a professor of 1"

YOrf tha hidden sclences, air'' waa the
Immedinte reply, “'Phrenology was my
earliest love, Binca then I have studied
In ths Eaat; T have spont many Years In
o monastery In China. I have gratified
in avery way my natural love of thHe
ocoult. I reprepent today those peopla of
ndvanced thought who lave travaled,
oven In epirit, for ever such n Ittis Aln-
tanen across tha line which divides the
soen from the unseen, the known from tha
Infinite."”

Hea took n long dranght of champagna.
Tavernake gazed at him in blank amaze-
ment.

"I don't know much about sclance. he
eald.  “It In only lawaly thut T have
begun to reallze how Ignorant 1 really am,
Your daughtar has helped to teach e,

The professor sighed henvily.

"A young womin of attalnments, wmir,"
ho remariied, “of charncter, too, Loolk nt
the way she carries her hend. That wan
f trick of her mother'a.'

“Don’t you mean to apeak to her at
all?™" Tavernake asked.

"I dare not,” the professor traplied.
"I am naturally of a truthful disposition,
and If Ellznbeth were to ask me If T had
spoken to her slster, T should glve my-
wolf awity nt once. No, 1 look on and
tht ls nil.'*

Tavernake drummed with his fingers
upon thoe tableeloth. Bomething In the
marriment of that Hitle purty downstalra
had flled him with a very hitter feeling.

“You ought to go and claim her, pro~
fessor,” he declnred. “Look down at
them now. Is that the beat Hfe for a
girl? Tha men are almost strangera to
her, #nd the glels dire not Nt for her to
nssocinte with. 8Bhe has no friends, no
relatives, Your dunghtar Eligabeth ean
do without vout very waell. Sha Is strong
cenough to toln care of hergelf.”

“But my dear #ir." the professor oh-
dected, “Beatrlce eould not support me.'”

Tavernake pald hia bill without another

wotd,  Downstales thn Hghta

lowersd, the party at (he |
wera alrendy upon thelr feaf, =
. ';ﬂot:d»ulnm;‘prrrrnnr:" It wn)d
olig 16 wee the last of B :
top of tha stalrs* reiies e
Tha professor followesd lime.
thera nnd  watohed hap ?19;2:-:
Annfa  Tegarde, The two  girls
Inte a taxicah Lopeihinr, and T
naka breathed n smigh of rellef,
for which he wan wholly unu'l;lc 1& :
count, when he saw that Grier mady ng
effort 16 follow them. Am soon ny (ood
taxl lhad rolled away, they dencended
pissed Into the strest. Thaen tha
aor stddenly ohanged Kl fone e
“Mr. Tavernnke,” he sald, I know wigh
You are thinking about me: I am s w k!
old man who drinks teo mueh and
WARN't born altogether honest, | o]
give up anything. 1'd he happler, ¢
happler, on n crust with ﬂm!rlm: hn
anren't, I slmply daren't try (¢, |
the flesh pots with Elizabst) ..m'i'
desplan me for it. 1 don‘t hlla:m
Mr, ?‘n\'ornlka. but lpten.*
Well?' Tavernaks Interjectod.
The professor's fingers gripped hin &
“You've known Bentrics longar—
don't know Eligabeth VOry well, but s
ma tell you thim Ellzabst) In n t
wonderful person, I know #omath
about charncter, I know romething ahotk
thone hidden powers whieh men o
womon pomsees—sirafige powars winlch
one can understand, powars which 4
0N man o 4 woman's foet, or which m
himn ehiver when hn passes another s
In & crowd. You ses, thawn 1n|n;i "
Rolenes with me, Mr. Tavernnke, b
don't pretend to understand e\-ei-rt
All T know 18 that Kliznbath In ona
thoss people who ecan Just do swhag
Hkes with men., T am her father g
am her slave. I tell mynelf that I we
mlhnr] lmlwilh Betitrice, and T am
powarless ta go ns though 4
with chalng, You ars u'.: 1-0‘;:1::“!:-;“?“
man, Mr. Tavernake, you kinow nothise
of life, and I will glve you n word gi
warning. It ls Letter for ¥ou that 'E
Keep away from over theys. 1
He ralsed one hand and rointed ag
:;m M;;rnl toward the Minn Coppps
is other he once morn g ;
nnke's arm, I Srivped Teviy
"Why she should take the tn
to epeak with you for ot
know,'" the professor continued, “hyt
does. It has pleased her to talk
you—why T oan't Imagihe—anly itI
you I would get nway while t'hnre In
time. Bhe is my daughter, but she' K
no heart, no pity. I saw her amil
}'m;i I am ﬁn;‘:"‘y nlways for the man
rmlles upon llke that G &
Tavernnka!" . SenC
The professor crozsed th
nake watehed him ui ‘Ho way cac
alght,
his.
"Why, this in what T ea i
famllinr volee exclaimed, "‘;!r!llr;llfa[ -
;_m‘kn. you're the very mun I wna loo .,fH
ol .

A momont, I do

; untl he was out .
Tlien he felt an arm thrust throyg *
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STEAMSHIP ON TRIAL TRIP
Northern Pacifie, Ameriea's Finest
Merchant Vessel, to Undergo Tests.

The Northorn Pacifie, the finest and
fastost steamship of the Amerlean mer-
rehnnt marine, now on the Atlantle coast,
left the Philadelphin navy yard shortly
before 8 o'clock this morning, bound on
her official trial trip off the New England
canat,

Tha vessel, with her sister ship, the
Great Northern, was constructed by the
William Cramp Ship and Englne Bullding
Company for the DPortland nnd Sedttle
Rallway, a subsidlary of the Great North-
ern Pacifle Rallroad,

The Northern Pacifle, witli her turbinea
of the latest type. 18 expectad to staam
at the rate of 24 knots an houy, or ane
knot less than that made by the Cunard
Line express steamships Mauretanin and
Lusitania, considered the fastest ships
afloat,

When the Neorthern Paclfle left this
morning ehe had on board representatives
of the owners and her bullders and many
pucats, Among them were Harry Hand,
vies president of Cramps; H. H. Muyll,
general munager af Cramps; C, C. Lncey,
marina - superintendent of the Northern
Paclfto Steamship Company; Rohert Halz,
representative of Lloyd's S8hipping Regls-
ter; Benjamin K. Halelgh and Captain J.
W. Mowatt., Captain Loula B. Tilton waa
in command.

The tests will require about four davs.
There will be the high-speed test, stand-

By
MILLICENT
Duchess of Sutherland
The Duchess was in Namur
when the Germans literally
battered their way through to-
ward France. She witnessed
the greatest spoctacle of all
times and she describes it here
in a tremendously graphic and

thrilling manner.
At Your Booksellers, 50c
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ardlzation test, low-speed, four-hour wpoed
and Zi-hour speed teamts, Iy (s expectad |
that the vessel will return on Tuendiy,
With about 200 passengers on board, Hi'

will leave here on March % for 8 Frans
] il \ T y
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CAR KILLS OLD WOMAN

Miss Robecca Cowan, 72 years old, of
2720 North 12th street, was atruck by
trolley ¢ar last night at 11th and it
streots, and died of her Infurles & few
hours lnter in the Samnritan HOINIEJ
The crew of the cir was arrested, The
old womun, who made her home with Kerid
niece, Mary Morrow, Wwas croaning  the
street, and elther falled to see the 1.
coming or clse wng unable to get acrossils
the tracks before It rouched her. Hep !
gkull and Jaw were fractured

AUDACIOUS NOVELS
AN EMOTIONAL COMPLEX
THE
CHALK LINE

By ANNE WARWICK, author of "Fietary

Loaw," eto, Qleth, §L.18 nel.

By a clever adjustment of ciretms)
stances at Shanghai, four ne?pli._
(three men and a woman) fn
themselves shut up together withs
out escape, and their relations to
one another make the situation ex-
tremely piquant.  The tangle
their affairs is unraveled with greatt
dexterity and with a keen lnslghf'.
into the varieties af love as lhni
outcome of characters noble “.

mean, i \
A BRILLIANT NOVEL ;I
THE g
GOOD SOLDIER ?I

By FORD MADOX HUEFPHR, asthor
“The Fifth Queen,” ate. Cloth. F1.8§

An unusual psychological stofy I8
of a little four-square coterie, com=
posed of an Englishman and 1
wife and an American couple 80
journing in Europe. Humor, palhqq.l
and tragedy mingle in the scconnbips
of their nine years' friendship, angip
the ending of i1t is unexpecte
most artistically told.

EXCITING ROMANCE

A DROP .
IN INFINITY |
By GERALD GROGAN, Cloth, #1.04 skl
The author picturea the efforts
of a highly civilized man &l
woman, suddenly projected withob$
resources or equipment into an ..,
inhabited country, to feed, clothéy
house and protect themselves,
auducity and freshness of this boOSE
lift it high above the ruck of ® .
age novels. -
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